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Fria ''Th Ut.,. min Girl."

h s %s 1. '41h. rits' Fcays 1. 'the
7k- haed you-I in the jaw. and yv dlin't

d,. nothin' t, 'im You ain't no g-cood.' I

S.IV. a,:.1 I lays in and knocks the kid
ftil'it . Now.' says I. whn-c. I was

thr ugh. 'wll ye lick th.Lt bloke. or will I

p::nl yu agiin?' So we hunts up that
bl,,ke. who wa a heap bigger than S-.mmy,
aid I s.-n it was a square do, anl Sammy
knck.-d 'im out in the tenth round. Slse?
If it hadn't been for that lickin' that I gave

Sammy Owen. that made 'im light most
dop'"rate, that kid would have been a dis-

grace to the ward, so he would. I tell ye.
fellers, there won't he no monkey business
with I.eut. Sammy Owen from West Point.
'cause I s.--'n to that when Sammy was so

high. and I was champion lightweight of

the ward. I was the makin' of Sammy, and

he thinks the world of me. see?"
In the long lingering twilight of an even-

Ing in midsummer a number of -troopers sat

on the long porch of the wooden barracks.
Out on the parade ground. retreat being
comfortably over and th.e lay's work done,
the- band was gathered about the flagstaff,
playing away the liat of the sun and wel-

coming the cool shades of night. Spud
3lurphy was the especial object of interest
to the men. in that a new lieutenant had
joinedl the troop that day. and Spud was. it
seemed. well acquainted with the young
oth-ers family hlstory. Even the first s r-

geant s i far relaxed his dignity as to step
out frem the orderly r cm and ask a qui-s-
tion or two of the h1lUlet-healed, bright-
eyed sollier from New Y.-rk city.

Twas this way.' said Murphy. "My
fathcer an-1 Sammy's faith'-r was pals once,
an, when I was a tou!ch young f-llow,
figthting my way throui ghc the o*ld ward. I
I -k t.. Sammy. who was a little kid, and
edut-a-l him in the ways and mann'rs f
men as is mn. 'rwas m a.s learnei him
t, put up his litt- tists first. But, say. ol
Owen was a laut. h.- was. end wi-nt in for
be-in' a pliteiian. and got male an ald.-
man. a:.i walized in Eh- boidi' for all he
-was wrth. My father hain't that kind of
gx-: -up. So whe-n .b man Owli got rich as

a J, w w,.ddidn' mix n,, mer. with thir
rowd. ' tSammy he g e- away to a

Di:.h sch",ot nmd h'-dadget- 4 ''-
Kress. and they pu!!s out fiam our bloc
anrd move"S ull town. th -1gh1. ";iy. the O!.weT:
is always our waird i-vs an-l w.* ir'ud -f
thin. s-e Th Ii I nlists in this her:

blmn ru.Say. that's nine- ye~irs ago,
hur the.n bys in N. w Y,rk rcnii-ebrs n'
s! and. what'6 the- matter with the tin
til.- _nvo n-. wh.-n I g., back in leave tc

se- ,hm Sly. 'twas gr-:i. Sammy go
to W-st P.-dnt. and h-ri' h- co-mes. I1E
thinks nh, world of me. d- s S. imrry."
A ::I!. thin man. with the straps o, i

Fe-ln.-lieuttni. catmi out fr.om the la.
h.,us... a bache-lir's quarters on oiTice-rs
r,.w. an: ersse- the parade ground, cotm
In: lr-tiy towarI the birracks.

"It him."'r... Murphy, in suppress-d
n.-..- '- know his measly re-

hr mih- off. G1e! To think that little
Samnnmy woli eve r grow up to be my lieu-
t-r .nt!'
The lffirr passed the length of th porch,

salite-l by th- m-n. anI * r.terel the order-
l roni. to which the first sergeant pre
cedl-d 1 im. In a f,'w minutes Spud Murphy
was anll-.nd 1. ft his comrades compla-
ce ntlv .-x-ectant.
"1ow 1o you do, Mfurphy?' said Owen.
.- 5.w ar ret e"Yrm!e-i7 . -r mTe'elusi. n -f the crlerly r im. he thought

wiFh s.-- wrrivem.-nt. the new i--u
tenacnt, hI- ;.1l proe of the "block.
rnight h.,,.- bcnded to shake hands
Th.- tr:,ptr -t. hw .' r. atte-ntior
ani .y.-l tt--- '. uh-ltIrn -.iously. The
li.o-i'rn, h hi-ms. If siraight-fur ye:LT
of s' -rn trinre at th.- 3ilit ry Auel. yn
h l iv-n h im thi sol :i-riv h rin whieli
a W-t iP 'rtr % rcv.-r l *s ntirl yv. Ht

w.w -! e u. hu: to Stcd Murphy's crit.
I1 'nye. nee t 1 to 1h,- l ar-aic
wh- m- o.r -- the- plain trnoper-
th . 1ltill Er c .f I)w.n's -he-k'. thii
unknhi1-inn-is. the v at.-tinss cf his in

e- r n. r r , I.- S. w- r.. a Ica nbc l clotl
En t!. s!tltiTr's-nhusia m ,v-r hi& '1
frienc' ri in s'ait: r. Ow-n prirked a

ib-h~tt~g p l ..f th- desk h,, for,- whi-l
1- *' I tinim ,scly with lonig an(
rthi:- 'i ers.

"riy"'ai h,'. "I have asked the srr
P' it:m- det Ji11g a m.:n to look nfte
My h're s. an-I s in. H1e has suggest-

nW' 1N y-a b- willing" It will Ie
< 1 nerih h1-.-h f! ours,. as far as mon

.41,i1 1 -.uic im F. -r': offi-er has his dog
rbber. or s. raint, loT such details are no
th xxwhi--h th.- smart. r s'l-r, :splire t
;i. Th.' i 'n-thing mieniial about th
oiaion whiis to n..ny a Iran ''ffensiv

Spiud "hai Ihis pini. n": of do'g-robbears I
g a-ril. tHe wii .' th-.-fecr-, abo,.ut to rejct--'-frpr.-mp.'irliy. when the youtng of-
fi r lo kd a t him with in aupeal in hi

'I -IIhael b 'n ill Mnrphy." he sai.
51.wlyv"or I s-h. !-I have joinh-d foucicc-iths' accv I amn r,.t iquite well yet. an
I T -h- l I lk-- --mne or.. nit--a----c..nph te1v a -'ra icr abci t m-- for a time atc least.
Sli's mnemo~ry. at the sound and mar:

nor f the- aLp--l, flashed back to year
long pcaa. whc-n the- nm-in. niw his officc.
c. r' to bim, as a littl.- whining boiy ri
I-r-tc ti- nc. .2ay < h. --rfully iccir ic-d.
"Th.e -l'o-r- bbiing i t.ils ain't my' styl<

Sam- I- ccni'' he sai.L ''but I'll-I1
ahret crinn -1. for Spud's blunir. ss -f s; -~--h wx tral-t io nal in tih' tr'i'

but 44x-ns amil--I faintly, ad his i-es c-h.
I. ait Mcurphy with a rucssing gl-amk!indl m.-s. as th old familiar miannerierflu -k. & L fam, uIk -. fron the, dying embcer

of hics 'cy hi..i's fire-s.
"T hark yiou.' he c-aid, as if greatly re

Ii' d, and, cass-d out.
Thce tr'''>. do~ubt less, hail many sneer

to east upon Stud Murphy 's abandonmerof principtle. but it was tnt a safe thing -

speak to.. plainly biefire the New Yorker
fo''. Spudi. therefore, disdaining explantlion, asi-umedl charge ni xt clay of Owen
horses. toek his supper aind reported dul
at the. lieutenant's quarters in the eveinfor orders. He~ was amazed to find the ottcern a dlifferent creature. His cheek wc
flushedi; his e-y. was bright: he was fillir:his room with the music of his whistle
he moved about. and he greeted Spud WIl
gay familiarity. He talked garrulouslya
old times, of the sidewalks of his childhoo,hi- laugh-d hioic-t'eiusly at remembrance<
his greact ight, th- penalty of losing wit
woutld have be-'n a severe4 thrashing froSpu.d. Murphy ought to have been delight
ed. He was at tirst, indeed, but the voi<af Owen was too hilarious, his words t
tumultuous in their outpouring, his lauj
too) boisteroius. Ten ye'ars of garrison ar
ramp ha'i made the triooper a sticklerf
etiqlue-tte. lie knew x-el-y well that. su
familiarity with an ordinary "'buck soldlie
was out .if piece, lie knew very well th
that familiarity was the worst of all pcible thin~gs for discipline and order, Thterf. r'., he. waxed cold and eyed the loqu
c icus subaltern closely. Then he took tbig glass of whisky offered to him, drank
standling with punctilious respect and wit
drew, a good deal worried in his mind:
to the future of an officer in whom, for 11glory and honor of the old ward, he if
the greatest interest.
"He drinks." he muttered, as he cross

the parade to barracks. "That little de,
Sammy's taken to drinkin'. Oh, hiell!"And long after taps the dog robber I:

akfrowning at the mosquito bar ov
"The worst thing Is." he ponidered, "t

kid didn't get that dose at the club, like
officer and a gentleman. He swallows I
medicine all by himself, in his room. Sai
my's a lone fisherman, and they're

He was at Owen's quarters before1
veille. The lieutenant lay on the sitti
room lounge, his blouse open. breathi
stertoroualy. He had not been to bed.
the floor beside him lay an empty bott
Bis flager., banging lifelessly to the fio
seemed to feel for it. Spud shoek ht
glently, but with little effect, The ser-va
tan to the hydrant in the yard and cai
back with a bucket of water, which
ju..ced vigononslr over the leutenam
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f:ice and ohest. He put another coat on
hin somehow. gave him a fiery gulp of
liquor and hustled him out on the parade
just In time to report his troop present and
get down to morning stables.
"This here racket's got to be stopped,"

sail Murphy, "if either Sammy Owen or
m.s going to fact, New York again and
hold up our heads in the ward. Gee! He'll
be un<ii r arrest in a week at this rate!"
From that day Spud Murphy went about

his new work with an altogether unusual
reticence and with a faithful devotion
which was novel. He seldom now declaim-
ed. as he had been wont to declaim, on the
valor and virtues of his beloved city's in-
habitarts. among whom he reckoned dear-
est his erstwhile neighbors, the prosperous
Owens. But If the new lieutenant's name
was mentioned in his hearing, his quick eye
turned sharply on the speaker and his big
ears cocked up like a terrier's. He heard
little said against his master and protege,
f,,r Owen attended to his routine duties and
did not attempt radical reforms, after the
manner of some ambitious johnnies-come-
lately. Gradually a feeling of pity spread
in the troop for the youngster, who was so
quiet and courteous, yet so nervous at times
and always so gray faced and unhealthy

I
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looking. As for his fellow officers, they
found that. in spite of his apparent deli-
cacy, Owen coultd do fairly well all things
that they did. Hev rmh,-, shot, danced. box-
ed, played poke-r or billiards with that de-

.--

cent average success which excites neither
coelnte.mpt nor jfealousy. Hie never drank,
and was me thodical in his duties. so that
his colonel thojught well of him, as a man
who in time would make a model regimen-

-~-

tal quarter-master or fill somte such place,
wht-re rivers we~re never expected to be set
on fire.
But Spud, writing home in these dlays

to his old father, a saloon keeper in the
dearly loved ward, grew mendaciously

i her,,ic in his descriptions of Sammy's suc-

'h-,

I cc-s-es. "He's an honor to us all," said Spud,
"and we'll be prouder of him some day
-even than of his father. I hear old Owen's

r to g.0 t.) the Senate. He may be President
1 yet, and Sam'll be a ge~neral in time, if the

I saints allow a war. Hurray for the old

ward! It's men we breed there."
Spud grinned, sardonically as he wrote,

cbut how proud old Murphy was to show
t that letter across the bar to his ancient

chum, the member from the district! Owen,senior, blew his nose violently whenhe

read it and straghtened up like a young
hs Heo, tipped a $3w bill in an envelope,

wih in tiecouldin make atoSpdl regmen-
tal thartrmstrull ilWasion suht plce
whsoethiver worea oldve frepnd's sotu

spent~ dh wrioney horbl ith the days
to hiseld aherg Wasaingon.kee i

thought hi, denrition truh' Sknown."uc
Littes He's May, howakw to usoff sicerud
and men alie, proudmediately appoeriat
wast theiio isaer, thearKid,' ws'nhe

r the,cotrath e Hegen may "ctben doctorn
a xttahd to the aost. ral was timeking th
las plloe bear wrn.g n Hoa farhther
ar kntck cmen tote brudtere." o isqa

ters. Opeingd sardoniallyh as the wrot el
Sutow Spud urhy' Muphace. o h

thatottr acrid the bdrgtrobberaquieny

ncheidpu.aa the lamprfrmh disict oe
sqesio,blew hi nfe thiontyi hpcents
raitand strihtped ofupwe' likrer at oun

ndh an tencrwngsomehto isplatd frometh
resngthOwe hadu the Whingllto mihtml

senpthinolfored ld frebnd son wau
tsemty the mohe honorably gaitho the y

o dcor, the sok traerstarngly. efo

s agair~t the tadreut nswly
Drr. .a Mhirye won ws heel an taredce

-h htcman No ne thadeeee iu
tered andpudmrphyafolye hpriat

On the nicnaef thee "sat, the unhpp
thep cotractspurgon or "itlen doctor,'

atached Hts tae pos sHen was smokin hi.
flas ofp befortiuhriginonr ngtwe
-h knocko, cae torted oteringo o he Kdr

t-The Oleningi.shae plmgrhtes of thp
Kud's cheuk wreh' fnstgc onrettot
"1.e Owen's rlmunstun cod.iion.or

'1an .'Gebc hint e,"s?"tedctra
aThen followed aarthedm, hasked soen

t austione youtng ffer, ithainghs oct
and steedohi oatea totOWest uart athir
enfthe rhao, soedhaiolated fom; hb
reat Oesaped dtetious mallelously, an

't Spud fowed n i lepaces bfehid gasuao
b- semly. Aet hmef ho.e hand hone th
s It'w oife lng pabout Itul heif i n

fredom tulSud rulyaions, wiew c
thkepi oee yoely fit' dinke aheo
thu arr ons.deersenLe

HOe k n drnk rywirledSagai 'ae, docto
gTed adctor Murphytollwud, whim.od
cuOus theingein o ths bedoa fae ofhapit

yiugofcr hakigsorrowlconemptianshame

ts daosed. rprtinticlddonh
n- ce~ HTie, face Sd ashnt s eyes wer

noull othe woitiu hoer eernordrkT'hi"DotoIras.u he waagspied, totrnso h i

-e. "save the! Foin God' ake, Igoe foryo,!e"
ng Tudl he an pnltembe roses of wii

ng Ki' scehks weeinsrofeng orror.t fI
gnsany ass ounwen's. him grand wlappdi.ehance betweenuth ha thel firmned ang
r ot enet hrribe unsrnl conditio nd
"Geti beck te bed,"iadw n the ra

atlms patsed. Then is o aboyrn"Tefrmhen follow iled a nhd ghastlyhsen
he thie' adom. d imyo hm o

he uon)ehe loel fight in th ...achel.or

the injection was taking effect, "why bavo
you said nothing of this?"
"Sure, sir," Murphy answered, "he was

once like a little brother to me, when ha
was a kid in our ward. 'Twould be eternal
disgrace to his old man, that's goingf to be
our senator, and to all the boys and to my
father and to me, if he was bobtailed-that
is, got the G. B., him being officer and gen-
tleman. See? We think the world of the
Owensee, pee?"
The doetor looked at pin curiously. He

had in his library a volume on dipsomania;
others on heredity. Some Idea of the fight
before the lieutpnant dawned upon him,
and even he shilered a l,4tle at the thought
of what Owen had already passed through,
hiding 'his habit, yet every moment fearing
detection and shame and open disgrace.
"And, do you expect to cure him of it?"
e thoughtfully asked of the trust dog-rob-
ber.
Spud's face gloomed.
"I'm fond of a good time on pay day,

doctor, with the boys, but since this here
miserable racket, I've sworn off. What t'
ell? My righteous example ain't no good.
He breaks out in spells, and there ain't no
knowing when Sammy's going to break out.
That's the worst. Some day he'll do it at
the wrong time, when I ain't around-and
then it'll break the old man's heart."
He looked at the now sleeping officer in

despair.
"Wish he'd get shot before It becomes

known," he muttered fiercely. "Doctor, the
boys will do anything you ask. Doctor,
this is for me-don't give it away. Cure
him. He's a good sort."
The Kid hummed gently:

"That I may die and not disgrace
Its ancient chivalry."

"Did the senator drink hard, Murphy,
when he was trading in politics, in that
sWeet land you're so fond of-the ward?"
"Why sure, sir, they all did," said Spud,

"but he took it like a man."
"And his father, I suppose," said the Kid

grimly, "took it like a man, and his, and
this poor devil is the result. Murphy, my
lad, when you say your prayers or tell
your beads, or whatever you do, pray that
drinking may again become fashiona:ble-
in the interests of Lieutenant Owen. And,
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in the meanitime, before he wakes and gets
the blues, you had better corral his car-
tridlge-."
"I dlone that," Paid Spud, "though it

might be better that way, too."
"No, Mfurphy," said the Kid. "That

would be a bad expose. Soliers must lilt
other people with bullets, but should scrup-
ulously respect their own persons.
The Kid respected Private Spud's anxiety

to save the unhappy lieutenant from dis-
missal. He watched over Owen's "attack
of malaria" personally, so that even that
critical outbreak of the maniac's passed un-
noticed by the aidjutant or men. In a week
Owen was back with the troop, grayer andi
thinnier, quieter and graver than ever, but
with the same nervous courteousness which
mrade his troopers, as also his comrades,
regard him with a pitying liking.
The little doctor and Owen had a long

private talk, and] it is to he supposed thc
K". d1-able.d In nostra outside the regular
pharmacy of the faculty, for he and Owen
took together four weeks' leave of absence,
and the doctor brought the lieutenant back
to Spud looking better than ever he had
sirnce the craving hadi burst upon him.

".Take 'him, Murphy," said the Kid, con-
fidently, "and you can let him have the
run of the pistol cartridges."
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fornerdaywih te too, to ak hi

icussmtegie bf the wakd and ofthe
Anthe oud ado beter crceis are-

senatorn tagai wSphud "thouger't
might boe ete wthinway, too." reme
"o,glMy-rapghy, ntid the pidTatr

wduld whoeaholloese knldew-mur hi

othFor warpl wsithletsi, uthoMain wn1udouwny rand theiwr ocamerns
ThatKid esete monthsafter id'anxi

tolavethe unhaese lesuenoftMurphy hs
mieen posese wth doubt. oe'tngw
wongmaaia" pescharge, jsthat e coul
notcay.Iutrea o the anad' proube-
noticedhad the auntrt me.onumet
thincerr-thaietemed graed thanvereftm
wtrh theme orsriacureneswhc
.mwaevehistooayshave been. hi comrades,reofalrdaionwha ping eyed step
She litendcrant.N d Oenwa ltlsh

privatnotak, anisoisgthesups;edavoi
Kied abyme dutotanutsid habsoutl:
thcaray. eforhe,faclty forth napaitae<
tobytisvgehe fhadweeks aurnin asuene
toSdeftialok eingetrthas evro he sta
t rankci the rint.a Bosupn hongrm.
.taese him Murh,drid He Kird cno

ru ofethe istmen carrie rs rhr
saidteSud Spudh gtoyheatdo thraean

foroter dasoitthe trwoohad toe taenth<
rtganhr breakinan thepost trer'se adltt
dircsion," gloi e "ofsosilthd a othe
Owetramy have meenweaeneda before
teobabom heilsbenWhih hes sef agao i
stor,S ln asai whe tre objecawaksr't
harte brne urewii himl don'hcaremue)

of gory-thelrest.y ftepltclo

ut whose hollownestroo kwfcraz hit:
Forghwar wastin the rute Mua Owe:

down ndfo the watchfam ttndnt

eTat wato xgoh!ate"Kd a

beredht wenbac attendance Durins mah
letr theefthseo othe lattof Muhtera
dbting pssssed wih dt boethinge th

wrlong with das chre, just whatre oui

no ay. littl was not the oldoubl-nop
onchadre the unhly thirst onsuedrahoicrsuthteed ine thavein aside hi
trhtelistesesfrtedondr' radical cru
ofalrtoe enhas in the eatpon

rhforideparture.Nohe dog-robberlhoweve

took nortousocialmbteringsn her aoid

i edache moe utynanasconditton.

ncsar"y.geforade,whe note icaactateu

byhis vfdice,hehbuntoaalbrnn tuenpt
dehatigabe ting."ig i ropt t

r ak in the rfeimnt.okshinotrnge i
wethoer hates ept clere makmn orheCubshots. Spudstooke heowry aongracer anu

h woe toideKdgray cadaenhasetpp

anohein station, an theKidgreplie ah i

st andiously, bludhofurprkedynt
te "un canging hivs inroenontreora onedreciteout"said hei sos.iThe tad ottrits ayk av beren weakneds, butgree

etrofbunghe,wil heraisigbusy fin aI

a timne.olnasithe greaa objct a sat.

and clumps of coco%'palms, reached back
from the beach;risIng gently, until, some
miles inland, tile dark ridges of the hills
loomed in the herizon.
N4o iound came from the land, no foe

slowed himself las the ship drifted gently
In, and then lay still, some hundreds of
yards from shofe. Swiftly from her sides
two long boats were lowered, and each was
filled with men :with cartine, ammunition
belt and pistol.
"Lieut. Pauks- will take charge of boat

No. 1, Lieut. Owen of No. 2," said the com-

manding officer. "You have your instruc-
tions, gentlemen. Good luck to you. In
an hour or two I shall expect you back
with the information and the scouts."
Boat No. 1 was lying ready and Impa-

tient when Mr. Pauks swung himself in the
stern.
"Give way, men," said he. "See if we

can't beat the other boat ashore. "Now,
then," he added to the Cuban at the tiller,
"look out for the reef. I'd as soon get
there dry as wet."
"Where is No. 2?" a soldier queried, as

they shot forward.
"Lieut. Owen," said the commanding offi-

cer impatiently, "what Is the matter?
Your men are all in the boat."
A voice from the stern of the boat spoke

up gently, sedate and respectful as need
be, yet with a curious note in It.
"The things is all with me, lieutenant.

There's nothing left behind," it said.
Owen started at Spud's rebuke, a rebuke

only to his ears, and, In his turn, swung
over and seated himself in the stern, close
to his attendant.
"Give way." he said, but there was no

jolly appeal to his squad to beat the others.
The men looked fretful as they noted the
start the others had.
"Them fellows have the luck," one growl-

ed. "They will be first ashore."
Spud had a corner "of his eye on Owen's

face; in the crowded small boat, their
shoulders touched. The officer's face was

gray; his form trembled.
"This is black ruin," thought Spud.

"Black ruin and dIsgrace for him and the
ward. If I-if I dared!"
He watched the men furtively, One man
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nudged another and both looked at Ower
and sneered. Spud ground his teeth an<
marked them for future slaughter.
"They know, they see it," he inwnrdl3

groaned, "and we'll be eteraally disgracedI
() Sammy, Sammy, if only I could give you
a jolly good hiding' to wake you up."
He slipped a hand to a hip pocket an

half drew something from it, but shoved it
back again with great distress of face.
"What's to be done? D-n the Kid doc

tor! Shall I burst the cure or-O! this I
the devil sure!'
The other boat was drawing away ahead

for their ofieer was choering the oarsmel
on. He waved from his place in the stern i
hand to Owen anti cried back gaily; "You'r
not in it, Owen!"
The men looked at Owen. He made n,

response. There was a certain honor i:
being first to set foot on the shore, but th
soldiers sarw disgustedly that their office
'lid not desire it. Danger was there an'
he-he flunked It. That was the sudde:
thought that sprang to each man's mind
and they looked blackly on him.
Spud moved in the boat, standing up s

that he hid the lieutenant while he stoope
on some pretense. He held out a black bot
tle and whisperad angrily:
"Drink, Sammy, drink, and God forgiv

us both!"
The lieutenant looked at him in suddei

horror. It was as though one's guardia
angel, who had watched for long, shoul
abandon his task and assume a demon'
form.
"You-you want me to?"
"Drink and say nothing," said poor Sput

"for if fighting's to be done, that Kid do<
tor's ruined you for it. Drink!"
And he drank quickly an~ deeply. H

handed the bottle back to Spud, who slippe
it away. in a minute Owen's face flushe
and his eye brightened. He stood up anm
spoke to the men, and bade the rowers pul
He was 'more like himself, and their face
brightened.
"Pull, boys," he said. "and we'll bea

those fellows for all their start. Mur
phy," he whispered, as he sat down agair
"give me that bottle."
Spud moaned, b~ut the first step wa

taken. Ho passed It over, and again th
officer drank, and this time he kept thi
flask. Over the blue waters they skimme<
The reef was near.
"Two to one in V's we beat you, Owen!

sang Pauks.
"D~one. Give way, men!" Owen cried; an

i the men laughed. Spud brightened up. TI-
poison was working. He knew what th
doctor would say, but bade the morrow be

- gone! Enough to live 'bravely through tha
day! At the reef a false turn at the tille
nearly capsized Pauks' boat, and Owe

i gained and -passed them. They cleared th

surf-they ran high on the white shor
They formed as skirmishers, twenty yard
apart, and plunged irito the jungle, withon
waiting for the otllkr boat. These wer
almost immediately after them, howeve
yet Owen had: time to stop, and, In tb
shelter of a bush, gulp down another drini
The blood dashp~d thtough his veins. Bloc
filled his eyes. He wAs a new man from tI,
listless craven an hour ago. Danger, cei
tamn fighting, was before him, and he kne
and welcomed lit. Spud was by him, ani
was astonishe . If, the doctor had bee
there, the Kid coul'd have told the doi

t robber that lai41 mas~er had been returne

nervously to a, boyish condition, and til
liquor would act on him as it would one boy who had never touched it before, Bi
Spud was almost scared, so red were Owen'

' cheeks, so full gf vi ciy his manner as 1

e led his men, now fo~wng him with chee

ful amazement'1 In the jungle the two bot
loads joined, and completed a skirmish lii
of some fifty open. 1They panted oniwar,
Crash! From in front of them came a s<
den volley.
s"Down!" yelled Pauks. "Down as
steady! Return the fire lying!"
Down they went, and the Spanish bulle

flew over their heads. They fired back
the puffs of smoke, but Owen stood up wa'
ing his sword. Pauks was his senior ax
called out to him.
"Owen. they are in force. and must bei rifiepits. We should draw back to the boa

for further orders, until the gunboat shel
them out. What do you say?"
Owen was hidden from view for a mi

ment. When he appeared again he ha

d finished the fateful bottle, and thrown
a and discretion away.

~"Nonsense," he cried. "They are on
e Spaniard., anyway. .At them, boys! Cea:
s firing! Forward! double time! Comment

"'fring!"

1, The men obeyed cheering, and gaint
A twenty yards by t~ba rush, when they we,

di down again and peppered away.

rushed. Now they gained a rise and saw
ahead of them a little way-saw themounds
of a row of rifiepits.
"Owen!" yelled Pauks. "It is madness to

take them with our force. They must be
shelled.
A blistering volley of Mauser bullets

streamed from behind the earthworks and
drowned Owen's reply. The men lying down
escaped injury, and at once Owen's voice
was again at them in a frenzy.
"D-n 'em! Forward! Commence firing!"
Pauks was overborne. The spirit of Owen

had permeated the men. They were laugh-
ing and swearing and cheering and making
a grand series of rushes with every now
and again a gap of more than the ordered
210 yards in the line. The daring thing had
its immediate effect. A Spaniard bounced
up from back of the riflepits and dashed
into the further jungle: another and an-
other followed. Owen saw what his men's
cool fire had done. and their steady ad-
vance against greatly intrenched odds.
Pauks could not control the men. They
were laughingly cheering Owen as they
loaded and fired. Some one on the far
right sang out:
"He's all right!" "Who's all right?"

"Owen I"
"Oh! the sidewalks of New York! That

there should be so much devilment in a
pint of whisky!"
The Spaniards were flustered evidently;

such work was unexpected. A strip of
nearly clear ground, some sixty yards
broad, separated the demoniacal Americans
from them; and the Spanish fire faltered
and flickered. It was too late to go back.
Pauks was borne away by the excitement.
"Now, buys! Forward! Charge!" Owen

yelled, and the men with a wild yell rose
and followed him. The Spaniards broke
and scrambled any way at all out of their
pits and ran. Owen was away ahead of his
men. Half-way across a 'Mauser bullet
struck him, but he plunged on with a crazy
cry. Spud was after like another bullet.
The lieutenant rushed ahead blindly. One
officer of the Spaniards, mad with rage,
was defending the trench almost by him-
self.
At him Owen ran, pistol and sword inhand. His foot slipped and he fell at the

officer's feet, who. madly furious, raised a
cavalry saber to dispatch his foe. Spud
saw and gasped, "God forgive me! His life
will be on my head!"
The dag robber ran forward at the charge.

and was felled by the saber, falling back
upon Owen. In a moment more it was all
over, and the Americans held the position.Pauks was bewildered. "It was mad-
ness," said he, "but, by jings, it was glo-
rious! Are you hurt. Owen?"
Owen looked up mistily. He was bleed-

ing from a bad wound in the shoulder, and
was sick. The effects of the poison were
passing off.

"I don't quite know," he said. What-
what has happened?"
"You're stunned, old man!" said Pauks,

"but, I say, I didn't think you had It in
you. Tiat was fine. Do you know this
man saved your life? I saw it all. He ran
clean in and caught the saber. Let's look.
It's your servant, sn't it?"
Owen looked, and Murphy feebly openedhis eyes :1n1d looked back at his old pet of

the block. The dog robber glanced round
With a faint grin of triumph.
The old ward breeds men," he said, "and

don't-don't none of you guys forget it!"
Owen took his hand.
"Is it bad, Spud ?" he wlispered.
"It's taps," Murphy whispered back, with

a squeeze of the hand. "Is you hurt
much?"

"I guess so. I think my shoulder's
smashed all to pieces."
"Then it's all right-all right," said Spud,faintly. "You'll leave the army with heapsof glory-returned for wounds, and-and-

they can't say you was a coward, Sammy.The ward will bust itself with shoutin'.""But you, Spud," cried Owen, in greatdistress.
"That's all right," said Spud. now veryfeebly. "Tell my old man-to set 'em up-for the gang. They won't forget me, Sam-my."
"Yes."
"See the Kid doctor again and-get-an-other of-them--cuIes. I-thought-the-world-of-you, Sammy."

LUCK IN LOTTERIXES.
Some Strange Tricka That Dame For-

tune Has Played.
From Tit-Bits.
Fortune is never so capricious as when

she is turning a lottery wheel, and a whole
library might be written of the strangepranks she has played with those who have
wooed her In this guise. She was in a
strangely capricious mood when It pleasedher to convert a Dublin shop assistant into
a man of fortune and the founder of a noble
family.
Luke White, the father of the first Lord

Annaly, was a poor Manxman who had
drifted to Dublin to serve behind the coun-
ter of a bookseller's shop. In the hope ofadding to his scanty earnings he bought anumber of lottery tickets for sale, butfound himself unable to dispose of themall. At the last mment he decided to sendthe unsold tickets to Belfast, in the hope offinding a better market there: but when thecoac'h had been a day on its journey lie re-ceived a letter informing him that the de-spised tickets had won valuable prizes.Although the news came in the dead ofnight, Luke White got up Immediately,saddled a horse, and raced madly in chaseof the coach. He rode through the nightand the whole of the following day, and
overtook the coach within a few miles ofBelfast. He rescued the bundle of tickets,and returning home, exchanged them for
prizes of the value of slo1,tio0.
An amusing story is told of a wicked trick

which fortune played a short time ago oti a
lady. The lady and her husband, who were
traveling, called at the shop of a countrydraper to make a few purchases. They
were about to leave the shop, when an at-tractive bonnet arrested the lady's atten-
tion, and she induced her husband to buyit for her.
When it camne to payment, however, thehusba'nd found, to his dismay, that he had

not sufficient money to pay for it. In this
dilemma he offered the draper an eighth
share ticket in a Gertman lottery which he
had in his purse, and finally induced him to
accept it in part payment. A few days
later the lady learnmed, to her disgust, trhat
the lottery ticket hadl won an eighth ofI $75,000o, and that her "darling bonnet" had

I thus cost her the record price of nearly

-It was a happy inspiration that tempted
a young lieutenant on the Italian battle
ship Lepanto to turn his attention to the
Spanish Christmas lottery a couple of years
ago. The ship was cruising off the coast of

,Spain, and it occurred to the lieutenant to
induce all on board, from captain to cabinaboy, to join in purchasing a lottery ticket.
The ticket was bought, and, to the delight

s of all, was fortunate enough to win the
.first prize of $165/MO0, whIch was divided
among the lucky owners on Christmas day.
*A very curious piece of good fortune fell
last year to the lot of a poor widow who

i kept a small shop in a suburb of Berlin.
One evening as she was serving a customer
a working man stepped into the shop and

.
begged permission to light his pipe. Draw'

, ing a piece of paper from his pocket, he
twisted it up, lit it at the gas jet, and,
after lighting his pipe, threw down the
spill and walked out with a word of thanks.
When sweepilng the floor the next morn*

ing the widow took up the charred paper
t out of idle curiosity, and, unfolding it, sa~

t'hat it 'was a lottery ticket, only a frac'tion of which had been burnt. She folded
it up, put it away in her pocket, and had
almost forgotten it, 'when the result of a
'large lottery drawing caught her eye in the

epaper. She then remembered the crumpled
ticket in her pocket, and, on producing it,
found to her amazement and delight that
the rejected ticket had won a prize of f50,.
000. She claimed the prize, and although
she advertised widely for its original own
er wit'h the intention of sharing it with
him, she has been left in undisturbed pos'
session of her fortune.

The Prig and His Cane.e From the Gentleman's Magazine.
In the number of The Tatler for Octobei

6, 1700, it is observed that "a cane is par
L of the dress of a prig" (this, by the way

-shows the erroneous notion prevalent tha;
"priggishness" is a mnodern word), "and al

d ways worn upon a button, for fear he

should be thought to have an occasion foie it or be esteem'd really and not genteelly,t cripple." In the number for November 11

a rural squire in town is sktched who is
prototype of one of the pavement nuisance,
"His armns naturally swang at an unrea

n sonable distance from his sides, wrhich, witV
the advantage of a cane that he brandinhe
In a great variety of irregular motions,

_made It unsafe fpr any one to walk withim
d several yards of him."

tAnd under date af December 5 there is i,
amusing sketch of "a Uively, fresh-colori

y yioung sn" who was among the aepplcant
* to Isaac BickerstaE's court of censorshig

e for license to use "csnem perspectiw
glasses, snuff boxes, orange Doer wateri

d and the like ornaments of life," This yen
it man had his cane hanging on his fit1

buitton, syd4 was "an Oxford scholarz wh
y was inst entared at the Tu.e.ta

DIPLOMATIC DOGS

Four-Footed Favorites of Foreign
Representatives.

TRIVELED PETS OF HIGH DEGREE

Their Friends, Tricks and Good
Qualities.

BAD ONES, TOO, SOMETIMES

As the passing show on the fashionable
promenades these spring days would be in-

complete without the diplomat and that
"shadow before," his dog, so soc'ety chron-
icles appear unfinished lacking mention of

their serene highnesses. the four-footed fa-

vorites of the foreign representatives.
Sightly, well mannered. well groomed. these
fastidious little rascals receive many a ca-

ress their masters wou'd fight unnumbered
duels to win, preserving such dignity of

demeanor as does credit to creatures of

even their travel and intelligence.
Clifton and Peter, the dandytied terriers

of Mr. Reginald Tower, first secretary of
the British embassy, are good friends with
all the pretty girls of the smart set. Glossy
and playful, they make an attractive pic-
ture going through the various tricks their
master and the ladies of the British em-

bassy have taught them, while their wor-
shipful antics about Mr. Tower betray the
devotion they reciprocate. Clifton was a
gift from Madame Patenotre, wife of the
former French ambassador at the capita-I,
being named from the place of his birth,
Madame Patenotre's suburban home.
"Peter," a bright little anImal, whose

collar dangles a tiny bell, hails from Prides'

Dogs of Mr. Reginald Tower.

Crossing, Mass., but has no serious New
England characteristics. These dogs are
constant companions of the tall bachelor
secretary, known among some of his col-
leagues as "Eiffel Towel," and receive many
favors from those of the% fair sex who in-
cline to the Anglo-American alliance.

A Traveled Bohemian.
There is no more "dead game sport" to

be met in the canine world than "Plusch,"
the Bohemian terrier of Baron ReidI,
charge d'affaires of Austro-Hungary.
"Plusch" is a dog "of the world." He has
visited Paris. London, Berlin, Vienna,
Stockholm, Rome, and can mind Instruc-
tions in almost every language. He ha.
clambered over the rocks of "our own" Bat
Harbor and frolicked at the heels of bath-
ers on Newport's sands. Ie knows Wash-
ington's byways and roads from truant
self-conduoted excursions as well as the
fashionable walks abroad during afternoon
in the company of his master.
Hie is a fin, jumper, making and breaking

records, over sticks held out to test his
agility. and like the genuine Bohemian. he
loves his "glass" and a quiet pipe. Ilis
droll satisfaction on whiffing tubacco is

Baron Reidl's Dog Pluach.

positively uncanny. "Love me, love.m
dog," is Baron ReidI's motto, and It It
pretty well undlerstood that any attentiont
to "Plusch"~ are more grateful to the eligi
bie charge of Austro-H-ungary than invita-
tions to a dinner or opera box.

A Real Globe Trotter,
The pets of the Russian ambassador arn

three beautiful, silky-haired little animalE
known as "Manila dogs," They are snow
white, and dainty as powder puffs. Th<
father of the family, "Tchoky," has been a

great globe trotter, having traveled througl
Biberia and Mongolia among other jour

'.

. M Camboa's "Joe."

neys. Despite his warm coat he suffere
as many other explorer. have and wai
once almost frosen to death.
LAnother adventure came near ending hi
life, by a fall from the carriage in whici
the grand iece of the ambassaor wa
enjoying a drive in his society. Enterpri
lug "'Tohoky," in his curiosity to see thi
-wheels go round, tumbled Out, and hi
Spretty mistress was inconsolable until s
Isured he was only elightly battered. B
was born In China seven years ago, at t
house of M. Cassini, of a Belgian father an
a French mother, both famous for clev-er
neae--'eih "Tdhoky" inherits. "Causette,

I his wife, is French, and chic as a true Part
sian, whle their tiny son "Mosquito," wh
Sfirst saw 'the Uight at Hot Springu, Va,a

I few months ego, Is as promising a specl
mosen of American-bern foreigner as can b
found the country over, These soft, curlj
dogs have all the care and luxurie
usually bestowed on such trsse
thoug.hs enoknr -nm best loved

He Is the especial propearty of U!-.s Cass8
Thcse dogs are astl, and iin .great d
mnd in auro-pe. "'ausette" wvears a de,6
ration like .'verv self-respect ng Utt awha
medal from a French "Expo - ri tanine."

The Oitoried St. Bersards.
Thv nob e-! -k n Rt. I"i' detr ih:1t

is ow'n-I by Mr. del s. "' :, f h

Argnttine le:gation, attracts alf, ti-inte
adiraio e awlre H-w gr.-4t
ei.' I Ifelw nah a 1'ufu e.a :n

faithful -yes, and ha m 'e
Two years ago Mr. d.i Vise ti ught hi

n f di !!- w h-e r. i n a -r

iand, and "E gene" Low masur iv

Russian Almbassaders Do.

feet eight inches from the tip of his none
to the tip of his tail ard in height is aliut
three feet. His s:re was one f the cle-
brated heroes that ev.erybody admires. who
do rescue service on M.'nt Blanc in territio
storms. and his mother won a prize at an
Interlaken bunch show. "Fug.en.e" is
throughbred in lineage and character. Like
all his kind. he can sta:nd great 4-1d. but
cann-it endure this elimat aft.er April-
must take to the mo untains. It.. under-
stands Italian, French and Spanish, and
has spent much time in Rome and Paris.
His fonldness for Mr. del Viso is evidienced-
by the great joy he shows wh.en each day
he goes from his master's h-m.. to the
legation with him. and then goes to return
with him. His ], aps of delight and bounds
of enthusiasm hav - to ie met with tnution
to avoid causing the. ol j-ct .f his :f.eiers
from being thrown to lthe groind. Mr. del,
Viso -varri-s 1th e;ire-s .f his ftvo-rite
with the skill of a fencer, while "Eugrne''
demonstrates how admirahly a big dog can
pose.

M. Catubom's "Joe."
Mention <if the dogs ot dip i,nmat wl?

be incoimplct.' withut toeuchliur ,n "J.''
the guardian of tho Frtwh embassv. "J,,,*
lI the prop.'rty if M. Oamhisn, ambissa-ir
of France, and his ad ptioi has ina-le hint
a little haughty. "J--'' is Anri''an-brn,
a "Clifton" terrier. but he has th. airs if
some women who tvlk l'ari, tocer their own
1,est cities. He g'iv.. a linre"Freih bark
at visitors, evn snapping :t th. Little Sis-
tetrs of the 'or. who hav, the best fri, .ds
of their work at the emItxisiy of Fran,.
M. rambon makes quite a pet .f "J-e.
which distinguished attention on. must ad-
mit wosuld turn stronger heads than a sim-
ple American terrier's. With the rpo.rt-rs
who called at the embassy during the Span-
ish-American war and later 'J.'* was
mn.t unpopular: he snapped arit barked in
such a threatening manner. "That dog's
the only uncivil thing about the place," one

/-

Mr. del Viso's Eugene.
of the men of the press said. "no matter
how often we have to go. I should tiiik If
the ambassador eoul.d be so courteous, his
terrier might stand us,' and Franco-Am.-r-
it-li sausage was sometime's discussed
when reporter mt reporter. "Je" is trim.
strong, well htilt, a g'od-looking animal.
if a little 'aughty. and his lpmpularity with
his a-ble maste'r indieates tine qiualities. at
which the crowl ear not but guess. C.til-
dence in M. Ciambn's good ju..idgment is
the foundation of xr.aty of "Jot's" btst
friendships.

Not All Gold.
From ithe Cti'ag Inter-Ocean.

"I'd hate to pay that woman's dentist
bills," said a bu'in'. ss man to it friend on a
South Side L train the other day. Across
the aisle from the men was a woman who
showed tenough gold every tine she op*Ie
her mouth to make a man watit to leiav
home and try his fortunes in the Kionilike
Two of her upper tee~th hwti heen r-eplace'
by pieces of burnished metal. and one of Ita
lower teeth also had a twenty-two-cara
she-en about it. Hecr ecompaionit had only
one gold tooth, hut she kept it doing the
work of three by a constant smile.

"That's another ease of the old adage,
'All that glitters is not gl.'" said the
bu..ine'ss man's friend. "'On.' of the latest!
dental novelties makes gold teeth possiblei
to any oneo at a small cost and without
even sacritteing a healthy intcis..r to make
roojm fojr the metal, For a quarter y.ou can
get a shell that can he stuck over aity front
tooth and with ait exeuse to smile y ou catn
l're.+ent a regular gold mine to the astonish-
ed public. Acrsse's tirst affected the gold
tooth aind then the Yankee man got art
idea. in a sh',rt time there was an epi-
demic of gold teeth. The novelty main came
out with his plated shells and sold thent
like hot cakes. No one but the dentist has
any kick against the imnitationi gild tooth,
and as a dazzler it is hard to beat. That
woman's teeth may be the real stuff, but K
believe she can slip them off when she
wants to and get themt plated when they
get tarnished."

His criticism hilenced.
From the chicagoi Inter-Ocez'n.
"There were tough charactr." said an

ex-Confedcrate, "ini both armies. Three or
four years after the war I found an old
Union soldier in the penitentiary at Nash-
Vile. I was greatly interested in his case,
and it seemed to me that the offe-nse charg-
ed against him-that of stealing mules-was
not, with a-my traditions in mindi a grave
one, and through the intuene of friends
secured his pardon. He was ve'ry gratefuL
and started north with the' promlis.' that we
should hear good reports of him. Before he
left Kentucky he stole ten horses,erossed the
Ohio river with them and made a dash for
the central part (if the stat. He was pur-
sued and captured and sent to the Ohio pen-
itentiary.

"I felt very sore about this and taunted
some of my Yank friends with the record of
the fellow. A year later I went to Colum-
bus to secure the release of an old Confed-
era~te soldier from the Ohio penitentiary. I
vouched for him because he ws% otne of the
bravest soldiers in our command-a rough,
daring fellow, whto would follow his cap-
tain anywnere. I secured his release by a,
strong appeal to the governor and started
the man southward. He stole three horses

Ibefore he got out of the state. Since that
Itime I have never said much about the
Union soldier who disaIpointed me at

pNashville."

Was In the Wreng Olee.
From Pesas's Weekly.
pAgent-"My dear sir, do you know bow
-much time you lose dipping a pen nto the
Sirk? Ten dips a minute means six bundreg;dips an hour, or six thousand dips in tea.
-hcura, and ah dip coznumes-"

Business Man-"Yes, I knowl I have
-worked it all out."

Agsnt-"And yet I ad you still writing ia
Lthe old way?"

nnehanb= Msan-"YeS, I as en tihe foqaw.,
atain pen you sold -e ast e. meath a-a
using it in the old way beemuse it weat

Iwdite any other way."
Agent-"Beg parea; rm Ia the wiengrnu
me ooann-ae


